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pocket, and spent some time arranging his cap before the
mirror.
" I'm just going somewhere on business/' he remarked
to Dunia. " If anyone asks where the chairman is, tell them
I'll soon be back/'
The position of chairman made certain things obligatory
Mishka walked slowly and importantly; his gait was so
unusual for him that some of the villagers halted and gazed
after him with smiles on their faces. Prokhor Zykov, who
met him in the street, fell back to the fence with an air of
respect, and asked:
" But what's all this for, Mikhail ? All dressed up in your
best on a work day and marching along as though on parade ?
You aren't going to get married again, are you ? "
" Something of the sort/' Mishka replied, pressing his lips
together meaningly.
Outside Gromov's gate he tnrusi his hand into his pocket
for his pouch, and gave a keen glance around the spacious "
yard, the buildings scattered about it, and the windows of
the hut.
Kirill Gromov's mother happened to be coming out of
the porch with a dish of pumpkin cut into small pieces for
cattle food. Mishka greeted her respectfully, and strode
towards the steps.
" Is Kirill at home, auntie ? "
" Yes, he's at home, go straight in ! " the old woman said,
stepping aside for him to pass.
Mishka went into the dark porch, and groped in the semi-
darkness for the door handle.
Kirill himself opened the door of the best room to him,
and fell back a step. Clean-shaven, smiling and a little
tipsy, he gave Mishka a curt, searching glance and said in
an easy tone.
" Yet another soldier ! Come in, Koshevoi, and sit down,
be our guest. We were just having a drink, just a little
drink.. . /'
" Hospitality makes for tasty victuals ! " Mishka shook
the master's hands as he looked at the guests sitting round
the table.                                                                         ^
His arrival was obviously inopportune. A broad-
shouldered cossack, a stranger to Mikhail, sprawling at the
far corner, gave Kirill a curt, interrogative glance as he